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'Incredible as it mty appesi Sut I see
that you have heard something of this

H .ir &pangler remained in the court- -

house all day, though a dilligent search
was made for him, and walked into the
street, unchallenged with the rest of the
crowd. lie was literally alone, unfriend- -
edgpmnitess. In a strange country. 7he
men who had supplied, on the impulse of
the moment wi.h the means of bfling de- -
tection, speedily cam- - in bia way and gave
him the further aid of shelter and food,
What need I more tc say than,those men
who lived by plunder, succeeded in en--
rolling their guest among them. Utter
want in the firM instance, and the fear of
being given up to the government on the i

other, causing him to plunge into guilt. !

Very soon he became leader of the band,
and the deeds and name of Captain Span-
ger are sufficiently known hroughout the
country.

'When he had completely identified
himself with them, so as to obtain their
unquestionable obedience.' Spanger avail-
ed himself of the privilege of sometimes
leaving them for a brief period con'inu-in- g

however to regulate their improve- -

met is and participate in the r gains ; one
of them always remaining with him, act-

ing as his servant, and the channel i f com
municatien with the band. Thus he has
resided, at different times, in the princi-
pal towns in the of Ireland. Ill
last residence was tn Cork, where, under
n name given hitn by common consent
rather than assumed by him, and with am-

ple pecuniary means at his command, he
contrived to be received into the best so-

ciety. One hops remained, thai of offer-

ing his sword to some foreign power, and
thus resuming the condition he had quit-
ted. But while taking measures tu do
this, he became deeply enamored with a

lady the most beautiful and engaging of
her sex, and delayed his departure from
reluctance to quit the heaven of her
smiles. Perhaps, under other circustnn

sharp face ; but the expression of ihe
eyes wni nut alays favorable. It ap-

peared us if they were mixiously n Hie

watch ; and at times, whm strongly ex-

cited, while he checks remained color
less, and no word breathed from the lips,
the passion which created a heartquake in
the man, made the eyes flash fire, and con-

veyed the idea hat their possessor must
rather dangerous under the influence

the darker and stronger passions of the
mind. It was not often however, that
such manifestations were allow d to be-

come apparent, for Buck English had
strong self command.

Notwi'hstanding the absence of beauty
feature, he had succeeded in gaining

the good opinion of Lucy Penrose, a young
lady who had recently succeeded to a very
considerable property in the vicinity of
Cork. Indeed, it was rather more ihan
simply her cood opinion. It may even

admitted on the understanding, of
course, that it remain an inviolable secret,
that Buck English had marie a strong
impression on the lady's mind, so much
so, that at the particular period at which
this narrative takes her up, she was de
liberating whether she would admit to him
or deny for a little longer, that he was the
master of the heart which fluttered how
anxiously within her breast.

She had met him that evening a a rout
(so iliey called their parties in those days,)
and lie had ventured to insinuate, rather
more boldly than at any former period,
how much his hnppiness depended upon
her. Shi! had been on the noint of mak-

ing a very gentle confession more of
binges than words, when a movement
tow ards the retired part of the saloon in
wii ch they sat, apart from the dancers,
fetariled the lady, while the exclamation,
'Lucy Penrose where can she be V in-

formed her that inquiries were doing made
for her. So with drawing her hand from
that of her suitor, nnd making an effort to

appear calm nnd unembarrassed, she
the advent of the lady who had

spoken Presently came up her caperon,
lady of high birth and scanty means,

who condescended to reside with her.
This personage, gravely regarding Buck
English, whom she did not like, (because
she though' it probable that he might
succeed with Miss Penrose and thereby- j
n.ake her own occupation "gone" like

Othello's) said "I am sure, sir, that if you
had known what a pleasure you have de-

prived her of, you would not have detained
her here. Lucy, my dear, only think
who has arrived 1 who but Frank Pen- -

rose, your cousin! He has been in the
room8 more than half an hour, and has
been anxiously looking for you every-

where."
Before a reply could be iarie, the cous-

in made his appeal ance, and was received
rather formally by Lucy Cousin Frank.
however, was an Iiishman and a lawyer,
and therefore not very likely 10 be put

ces. he might have even ventured to hope enjoy the fruity wines 3f El Paso, and

that his suit would havs been successful, manage a flirtation with the Mexican sen-'Luc- v.

he who hns nlated this story is oritas as well as his betters. There was
the same Spanger, whose name has made
many a cheek pale, many a bold heart
tremble. D'Arcy Mahon was the coun-

sel employed against me at Clonme', and
knows every feature of mine so well, that
he could not fail to recognise me; if t re

main, he meets me snnmo, 10m siooa six leei noining in nis biock-disgrac- e,

punishment, would follow. It ings (when he wore a pair) and was large
is true, circumstances have been me what in proportion, the certainly of being slioi
I am. But there is a Future for all who at, and the equal certainty of being hit,
are willing to regain the positton I have made the risk of trying to dodge the

ETC.

Urate, 30;.'

sentinels bad arrived. The tired guard
waa relieved, the new sentinels , posted.
and the officer and his guard approached
Tom's position. When within twenty- -

feet of the shadow Turn stepped oat into
Ihe moon light, his carbine was brought
to the 'present arms,' ths sharp click of
tbe lock was heard, and Tom shouted in

sentorian voice
"Who comes theie? Stand, or I fire! "

"Grand rounds," returned the officer,
who never doubted for a moment, but that
he was one of the regularly posted senti
nels.

Stand fast, grand rounds, continued
Tom, "advance officer and giva the coun-

tersign !" i
Tom's genius had overcome tha ob

stacle. The unsuspicious orhcersdvancea
and whispered into Tom's ear the magical
words-- -" VVe fight for our' country.'
Tom was believed, a sentry stationed, and
the guard continued their round. Ton
wheeled into the iear of the party, and
when tho round wts completed, was dis-

charged with the rest, si

Need I add, that Tom's whole. mess
that night, honored Don Pedro H '
fandango with their presence that they
even condescended to drink his wines,
discuss his supper, and smoke a cigarelta
with his daughters and that no one of
tho party danced higher, kicked louder,
flirted harder, or drank deeper than Tom
Smith.

.Rumor says that the officer of the
guard that night, complained (hat his
grand roster, by some mistake in the
draft, was a man short, and it is averred
on the same authority, that when Doni-

phan osked Tom the next morning, "How
the devil his mess had managed to pass
the guard!' that Mr. Smith modestly re-

plied, first placing the thumb of his dex-

ter hand at the terminus of his nasal or--

tran. and Gracefully waving his digits in

the atmosphere, "Why Colonel, some
things can be done as well as others !

A DOLLAR OR TWO. .

With cautious step we tread our way through

This intricate world as Other folks do, s

May we still on our journey be able to view ; ,

The benevolent face of a dollar or two
For an excellent thing is a dollar or two-Thr- ough

country and town,
As we may pass up aud down,

I?o passport's so good as a dollar or two.

Would you read yourself out of a bachelor crew,

And the hand of a female divinity sue?.
You must always bs ready the handsome to do,

Although it should cost you a dollar or two.

Love's arrows are tipped with a dollar or two

And affection is gained by a dollar or two,

The best aid you can meet,

In advancing your suit,

Is the eloquent chink of a dollar or two.

Would you wish your existence with faith to
imbue, :

And enroll in the ranks of the sanctified few T

Yea must freely come down with a dollar or two.

Tbe gospel is preached for a dollar or two,

And salvation is reached by a dollar or two,

You may sin some at times,
But the worst of all crimes,

Is to find yourself short of a dollar or two.

When lovely woman veils her bosom . ,

With muslin fashionably thin, ,

What man with eyes, could e'er refuse 'em
From casually peering in t '

And when his ardent gaze returning,
The dry goods heaved to deep drawn sighs

Would not his finger-en- be burning
To press his hat down o'er his eyes ?

The New ifampsnire Telegraph says:
"After appearances began' to indicate that
the Democracy had got a pretty severe
drubbing at the election, one of the ed

waa explaining it to another and
attributed it to the Nebraska bill. , , ;

'The Nebraska bill, said the intelligent

sovereign, 'there's money enough in the

treasury, why don't they pay the d---d

thing and have it out of the way V. ,

: TT, .v.: i
Ah agriculturist, who has tried the, ex-

periment, succeisfully for three year?,
says that a few tomato seeds dropped in-

to the hill with cucumbers or a tomato
plant set out which is the belter mode,

will keep off black fleas and stripe bugs,

who dislike the tomato. v;ti f

I think if all farmers weald use more

ashes on their potatoes; they would have

less rot among them, "and,? deal better
crop for the tabh. ,., One part plaster

and two parts sshes, dropped on the pota

toe in the bill, and then, as many limes

after as one hns it to spare to put on, will
, ,.;.- ? 't;;:t a

p
ijaft- -

. WeoneehMuaTemonexpresslusDpiuoa

ef a person ia the foUowlng style of the eUssics;

I could take, said he, the little end of nothing

and whittle it down to a point, punob. cuttjie
pith of a herseBafr. aadput ia forty thousand --

such souls as 'his, shake them tip and' they'd "

rattls.' - - "'."

AGRICULTURE, SCIENCE,

empire, be hrd turned bis sword into a
ploughshare, and cultivated with great
success an estate wbioh he had purcnasea
there. It was waa added that a lady,
strikingly resembling Lucy Penrose, was
the wife of this person; and that they had
lived happily with their children around
them, thst their retainers and dependent
adored them for their considerate kind- - a
n ess; and that, though they always con- -
demned crime, they united in suggesting
that he who committed it, nvght have been
led into it by circumstances rather than
desire,

HOW MR. SMITH GOT THE COUNTERSIGN',

The following is the conclusion of a
letter of a correspondendent of the St.
Louts Republican, writing from Liberty,
Clay County, Mo.

Before I conclude this already uncon
scionable letter, I must tell you a brtn
new anecdote that I heard yesterday no
other paper has the news. To enjoy it,
however, you should have heard it narra-tad- ,

as I did, by an actor in the scene, a

Missouri volunteer. You know this is
Doniphan's country, and the narrator a bit
of wag, by the by, was a volunteer in
his regiment. It seems that when the
regiment was at El Paso, some Mexican
nob had got up a big fandango, to which
all the officers and none of the private?
were juvited. The sentinels were
posted out round the encampment, the
word for the night was given out, and
strict orders were issued to the officers of
the night to peimii none of the volunteeis
to pass the lines without giving the ceun
tersign. This done, the Colonel and
most of the officers oiT duty departed.

It happened that the name of a gentle
man, whom we will cull Tom Smith,
graced the muster rolls of the regiment,
and the gentleman in question, though on-

ly a private, was aware of the parly and
the restriction, and fancied that he could

one decided obstacle in th" way, howev-
er. To attend the fandango it was abso-

lutely necessary n pass the guard it was
a bright moon-ligh- t night, the sentinels
were .Missouri riflemen, and could hit a
squirrel's eye at one hundred yards. Now

guard, as Tom first intended, entirely too
imminent, and alter due cogitation he
was reluctantly compelled to admit to
him sell, that uelore he could participate
in the pleasures of the party to which he
was uninvited, it was necessary to know
the countersign. Tom, therefore, sought
his tent and consulted his messmates.'
Now, every man of them was anxious to
go, but no one could devise any means of
overcoming this insuperable obstacle.
J om s mess was n knowing one. Lvery
b'hoy's mouth watered when he thought
ot ihe 'iandango,' and they had already
fruitlessly tried all the usual means of
learning the word lor the night, fhey
had found the officers of the guard unap.
proachable, the guard was vigilant and
incorruptible, and, "What is the counter- -

sign ?" was a secret as undiscoverable as
, the identity of the author of Junius, or
the whereaoouts oi Mr Jotin franklin.
The mess was in despair, and they were
almost on the point of swearing that they
did'nt believe it would be much of a 'fan- -

, dongo' after all, when a lucky idea occur
red to Tom. With him, to think was to

f--he philosopher, though not of
Rpenifln inhnnl Ann Intlpnri nl chnnt.

. ,', '
mg "Eureka," he proceeded coolly and
deliberately adjust his uniform, (which
consisted of a brimless hat, leathern
breeches, and a linsey hunting shirt,) the

and my sabre loose its edge, the next time
we meet the Oreasers.

Within a few feet of the line of sentin- -

and nearly equal distant from the post as
signed to two of the guards then on duty,
there grew a large muskeettree that threw
its dark shadow a full yard beyond the
the line of guards, while every object be-

yond the the shadow wss vissble in the
moonlight. Tom took his station in the
dtep shads, on the line between the two
sentinels, whose forms could be dimly
traced, while his own tall figure waa in
visible at a distance of ten feet On either
bide. Half an hour elapsed, when the
distant sound of measured steps, the clank-lo- g

of sheathed sabres, and the challenge
f the neatest sentry, announce that the

I officer of the guard waa making his
founds, and the hour for changing tbe

A

"Qohm t.

POHTIIY. the

WE ARC CROWING OLD.

V are growing old ! how the thought will rise,
When a glnncc is bnckwnrd cist,

Va sowre long remembered fpot that lies
In the silence of the past ;

tt may be the shrino of onr ery vows, be
Or the tomb of our curly tears ; ot

Rut it seems like a fur off isle to us,
la the stormy sea of years.

O: Wide and wild are the waves that pavt
Dux steps from its greenness now, "

And we miss the joy of many a heart, of
And the light of many a brow ;

For deep o'er tunny a bark
Have the whelming billows rolled

That steered with us from that early mark,
Oil ! Mends ! we arc growing old.

be
Old in the dimness of the dust

Of our daily toils and cares
Old in the wrecks of love and trust,

Which our burthencd memory bears,
Each form may wear to the passing gaze

The bloom of life's freshness yet,

And beams may brighten our latter days
Which the morning never met.

But, 0! the changes we have seen,
Tn the fur and winding way

The graves on our paths that have grown green,
And the locks that have grown grey !

The winter on our own mny spare
The suble or the gold ,

But we see it snows npon brighter hair,
And friends, we are growing old.

We have gained tbe world's cold wisdom now,

We have learned to pause and fear
But where arctlce living fotmts whose flow
' Was a joyous heart to hear ?

We have won the wealth of many a clime,

And the lore of many a page-- ,

But where is the hope that saw in time
Its boundless hcritug f

a
Will it come again when the violet wakes

And the woods their youth renew? .

"We have stood in the light of 'the sunny braltcs,
Where the bloom is deep and blue ;

And our souls might joy in the spring time then,
But the joy Was faint and cold ;

For it never could give us the youth again
Of hearts that are growing old !

Buck English.
Some eighty years ago there appeared

in that city of Ireland write-- is called,
'the beautiful," a retnnrkable cha aeter,

generally known as Buck English. Hal
answered to this name, which, it was said,
had been given him, as by common con
sent, on account ot his fashionable ap
pearance, manners, and pursuits, and be

cause his acreut clearly indicated that he
came from England. At all events, in
the year 1770, Buck English was a prin-

cipal in the fashionable society of Cork,
its 'observed of all observers," its 'glass
of fashion," if not its "mould of form."

Buck English spent his money freely ;

but no man knew whence it came. In-

quiries had been cautiously ventured up-

on by inquisitive parties, and the result
arrived at was, that rarely, if ever, did
any remittance reach him through a ban-

ker. He sometimes performed actions
winch might be called generous ; but
the real objects for benevolence, I e used
to say. were those who struggle to main-

tain appearances who would rather die
than ask for help. Sometimes gratitude
would speak out ; for parties whom his
timely aid had rescued from rnin, meeting
liim accidently in public, could not be
restrained from breathing blessings on the
benefactor whose name tbey knew not;
and the ocrnsional occurrence of such
filings which really were not got up for
display authorized the conjecture that
fiuek English wui bountiful in many
other instances, which were not made
jknown. This belief operated so much in
his favor, that many who would have di
gained any intimacy with one whose per-

sonal history was unknown, and who,
therefore, might be an adventurer, did not
hesitate to admit Our hero into familiar
.intimacy, such as others, of more unques
tioned stations and means, vainly endeav.
ored to attain. When stamped sterling'
by tjie select, he readily passed into cur-
rency with all the rest.

Hence, the conclusion could be arrived
at that Buck English was a popular charac-
ter. He had apparently turned the sharp
corner of five and thirty ; and did not look
more than this age. Now, whatever five
nnd thirty may be for a lody-forei- ng on
her, I fear, the brevet rank of certain
age it is the very prime of manhood.
Thus, in this respect, Buck English!) was
as unfortunate ns in others-- . There was a
backdraw, howeverfor who can be per
fection! This wan' the circumstances of
Jifs possessing features which were very

diosry. One might have excused the
compressed lips- - the sallow; cheeks, and

As the hour advanced, Lucy said 10 her
cousin, 'can ou tell nie wh it o'clock it is
Frank, as I have let mv wa ch run down?'

Fr iik . with a smile; ei.swered. ( wo
mouths ago could have done so; bui one
of the knights of the road met i e, in
lonely part of Kilwoitli Mountain, anf
relieved me of taking further care of
wnlch or purp.
There was a smile in the manner in which

the young lawyer related the loss, and
then followed many inquiries as to thecir-cumst- a

.ces.
'All I know,' said Frank, 'is, that I was

encountered on a lonely ride by a gentle-mn- n,

who, taking me quite unprepared,
put a pistol to my breast, and comandtd
my cash and other portable property. 1

did lint surrender it without a Btruggle,
unit throwing myself off my horse, close-e-

w ith my foe. His pistol went off with
out doing me any injury, and I then drew
mv sword. Mv enemy, who was as much
muster of that weapon ns myself, succee
ded in disarming me, f reed me to sur-
render money, watch, and n few rings,
mounted my horse and rode off, but speed-
ily returned, with the polite sssurnnce
thai he trusied I would accept a few pie
ces Iron) him, as be presumed 1 did n t

intend remaining on the mountain all
night, and that he knew from experience
how disagreeable it was lo be at a strange
inn without money. He handed me five
guineas, ?nd said that if I wanted nvro,
his purse it had been mine was quite
at my service.

V'ould you know the man again?'
'No; fir the face was partly covered

with crape.'
Supper ended, Miss Penrose, and the

rest of ihe lady guests re ired. The gen
llernen escorted them to their currinpes
und returned as was the fashion of the
lime to drink their health in claret which
had never been under the snrveilance of
any custom house officer. One bumper
lead to another, with the usual result
the liberations were not to the goddess of
Concord. By accident, the name ot I ucy
Penrose was mentioned, with the allu-

sion to the good terms on which Buck
Engiish evidently was with her Frank
Penrose rose nnd angrily declared that his
covsin's name should not be bandied
about at a public table, and in conjunc-
tion, too, with the name of a person of
whom no body knew anything. English
remained so quiet under this intentionally
offensive allusion, that some who did not
know him well, began to think him defi- -

cient in couratre. The insuil was repeat- -

ed in other and harsher words, until Eng--

lislp fo rbearance! tvas eudded. He leaned
across the table, and said, in a low voice,
'Mr. Penrose, those words must be with-diaw- n

or atoned for.'
' Take them as you please,' said Pen-

rose, 'I stand by them.'
'Then, said the other, 'let me name

Caniain Cooper as mv friend, whom shall

'Very well,' was the response, 'and
who shall my friend enquire for V

Let him usk for Mr. D'Arcy Mahon,
the barrister.

At that name English perceptibly shrunk
as from a blow.

'D'Arcy Mhon !' he repeated.
'Yes,' said P?nrose, 'have you any ob-

jection to him V

'None,' was the reply. On that ihey
separated.

On that evenins, on returning home,
Lucy Penrose applied herself, in the soli- -

tude of her chamber, to serious thought,
upon the state of her affections. It was
evident that her cousin was piqued at her
preference for English, and his arrival
was likely to bring the affair to an issue.
Lucy paused for some time in doubt as
to what course she should pursue She
had a regard for her cousin Frank; she
confessed to herself with a blush and a

sigh, that she had other and more cher
ished feelings for English. It is prover
bi ll how a woman's deliberations in an
affair of the heart invnriably end: and so
havins made up her mind in favor of
Buck English, the most delightful com-

panionalthough not the handsomest
fate had thrown in her way, she prepared
to retire to rest

As she was unloosening tbe golden
beauty of her luxuriant tresses, glancing
now and then at a flower given to her bv

him. and carefully put in a vnse on her
dressing table, Lucy Penrose heard a gen

curtain and saw, in the pale moonl gUi,
ti.e la e of him who was even then ecu
pving her thoughts. He held a note in
his hand which he left on the window
sill, and disappeared as iud lenly is he
c m before her. The note urged ber, in
the strongest and most beseeching terms
to admit the writer f r a few minutes, nnd
hinted it would be the 'at interview they
might have, and plainly stated that it re-

lated of life and denth. The urgency of
the appeal, as well as her natural desire
to see one in w.inm she felt such a deep
interest, prevailed, and Lucy Penrose has
tily adjusted her attire, quitted ber cham-

ber and opened the door, at which she
round English in waiting. Light of body
and active of limb, he found no difficulty
in ncending to Lucy's window by means
of the ivy which covered the house, and
his descent was even more facile.

When he found himself along with Lu
cy in one of the apartments where she
had frequently rrccived him ns a visitor,
Buck English appeared overwhelmed
with emotion. Quickly recovering him
self he addressed her in this nitiner:
'I have totiuuik your kindness, Miss Pen
r- - se, for thus giving me an 0 porninity of
taking leavp of you. I am s dishonored
mm, oi shall be, and most ,,ob!ioly, ton,
if to morrow sees me near this place.- -
After you retired from the ball, yourrou-si- n

Frank fixed a quarrell unon me.which
I endeavored tn avoid by acting and
speaking with the greatest forbearance.
I named a friend who would set for me
in a matter so unpleasant, nnd your cou-

sin risked for delay until the arrival of a
gentleman who should perform the like
office for him. He named D'Arcy Mahon

the only man und- - r existing circumstan-
ces, who must not soe me, because I have
the strongest motives for avoiding him
I have just heard of his arrival, earlier
than Frank expected him.'

'1 assure you,' said Lucy, 'that Mr;
Million is a most honorable man, and more
likely to p icily than irritate any parties
who ar placed before htm with hostile
feelings to each other. Sure you cannot
know him !

No one.' replied English, somewhat
haugh'ily, 'can say that I have shrunk, at
any nine, iroiri giving or asKing me tans-factio- n

which eetillemen must sometimes
(J

grant or require. But it is impossible thst
I cm meet Mr Ma'ion on anv terr.ns or
tinder any circumstances, without him re
cognizing me as one whom he has met bs- -

fote under a darker and dinerent aspect
of affuirs.'

'Your, words excite my wonder and
a'arm,' said Lucy. 'Will you remove the
Vf il from this mystery V

'Yes' said he, after a pause, '7t is a
sad confidence, but you are enti led to it.
You Inve probably known of a person
who is generally known as Captain Span-ge- t

V

'Certainly. The terror of traveller!,
and the head of thot band of highwjy-me- n

who have infested the south of Ire-

land for the last two years.'
'The same. That man, to my knowl-

edge, is the younger son of a respectable
house in England. Evil example and a
youthful impatience of control alienated
him from his friends, and sent him abroad
in the world, among mmy grades of so-

ciety, but not particularly among those
by whom he could profit in mind, body,
or estate. After many wanderings he be

came the companion or guest of a party
of sugglera who were banded togother in
the county of Walerfnrd, and by their
joldness and success had challenged the
no'ice of the Executive. Unfortunately,
while the Englishman's love of wild ad-

venture led him to spend a night in the
smuggler's tent, and at the very time
treachery had betrayed the band, who
who were surrounded by a strong military
force. To fight their w iy through this
armed power, very greatly superior in
numbers.was whatjihe smugglers determ
ined upon; and unwilling to remain ana
be tuken urisoner, the chance visitor of
the night, with scarcely a moment for
thought and none tor aenoerauon, jmnnj
the sortie, and made a dash lor freedom.
Some effected their escape without any
hurt, a few wounded, some were captur
ed. Tho Enelishman was among the
prisoners. The Assizes were at hand, and
as it was thought to make an example,
the trial of the smugglers were hurried on
The evidence against the Englishman was
conclusive; he was found in armed array
agtiinst the. military, and in company with
notorious law breakers. What could he
do T He concealed hi-- ' name was indict-

ed under that of Spanger, was ried and
convicted. When brought up to receive
sentence, in the assize court of Clonmel.
he thought he saw the opportunity for a
hold effort. Liht, active, and stiong, he
vaulted out of the dock; the crowd open-

ed to conceal him for there was a strong
srmnathv for persons accused of such
breaches of the law as he was believed to

have committed. While in the midst of
the crowd, a great coat, such as the peas-anv- ly

wear, was thrown around him by
one, another bestowed a cp of fox-ski-

md a third whispered to h'm to keep
quiet, as, if he did not betray hims lf, his

disguise was sufficient to defy detection.

forfeited. Not in this country con I hope
to do so; but are other countries where
fortune and reputation are lo be won, and
there shall I mike the effort, lo have
known you, to find my heart capable,
even vet, of appreciating the beauty and

purity of your mind, will console me in
my long and distant evils. Farewell.

He bent on his knee to take and kiss
that delica e hand did it linger in his T

He looked in that lovely face did those
vio'et eyes smile upon him through the
dew which hung upon their long fringes?
lie heard a low whisper din it tell him
to retrieve the pas and hope, while he did

so, for the due reward Irnm a loving heart.'
A long kiss upon those ripe lips, a few

mere hurried words, and Buck English
was away, as suddenly as he came.

How imprudent ! how unfeminine !

how entirely at variance with the conven -

tionalittrs of society ! SSo doubt, but
what has been related is true. As for Lu- -

ey's avowed love for such a person as
English even on his own showing
why seek to put it to the test of every
day thought.

"Why did she love him ? Curious fool be still ,

"Is human love the growth of human will?
-

The morning after the interview be- -

tween Lucy and her lover, considerable
Htixiety was caused in the minds, ef his

down or taken back by a cold reception. ie meet on vtur part?'
He was introduced to Buck English, but After a pause, during which he pppear-th- e

greeting between the gentlemen was j e(j to consider his course of action,
but cordial. English saw a rose sai, that in two days he expected a

rival ; and one, too, whom, it was said, friend whom he could employ on such
Lucy penrose's father had been desirous business, and hoped the delay would not
to see the husband of his only daughter j inconVenience Mr. English. A distant
while the other, to whom the chaperon bow denoted his acquiescence, and thus,
had communicated the intimacy between almost fiiheut its being known to more
the young lady and the dashing stranger, than three or four persons besides the par.
saw at a glance that it would have been tjes themselves, was arranged a meeting
quite as well if he had'nt left her so much for jfe 0r death, The outward show of
in the way of becoming heart-stricke- n. civility was maintained on both sides

"Shall I lead you down to supper?" tliougrh hostile fe. lings rankled bereath.
said he. "You know, my dear Lucy, that a.s ti,e pariy was breaking up, English
you and I have a hundred things to talk a- - addressed himself to Penro e, and inquir-bout.- "

ed where and when his friend should call
l am sorry, Frank," she replied, that Up0n the other's sect nd.

1 cannot have the pleasure of taking your At ten on Thursday, at Daly's club
arm. I had promised Mr. English, before house!'

acquaintances by the tact ol his uisnppear- - efficiency of the Missouri regiments, how-anc- e,

and the report that he had met with ever, depended upon their trusty weapons
a fatal accident. His horse returned home and their ability to use them, and when
riderless, and a hit and glove known to Tom's trus y sabre as buckled to his
have been worn by him, vere found on side, his equipment arranged, and his
the banks of the Lee, about two miles carabine shouldered, he was armed exact-fro- m

Cork, a place where he was fond of y as were the sentineli then on duty,
riding at all hour. Curiously enough. This effected, he proceeded to address
Lucy Penrose did not seem much concern- - his wondering fellew soldiers :

ed at the loss of one to who it whs believ- - 'Now. boys,1 said he, 'mum's the word
ed she had shown rather a partiality. A keep your eyes skinned and be ready
few months after, vhen she had attained for a start, and if 1 don't get tihe word in
her majority and entered into full poss- -' forty minutes, may my carbine hang fire,

you came, to avail my sell of the advantage
of his escort. But Madame, 1 have no
doubt, will be happy under your protec-
tion, and you can unburthen your mind to
her."

And thus it happened that Lucy Penrose
took the arm of English, while her chape-
ron rested on that of Frnnk Penrose.

"Confound the fellow!" said he, glan-

cing at our hero. "On what a very in-

timate footing he has established himself
with i.ucy ! (Jan it realty be that she is
smitten with such a face T"

"Very likely," was the reply. "It was
not the countenauce, bu the mind of
Othello, that the bright Venitian lady was
enamored of. When the manners are
agreeable, the accident of an ordinary
lace is specially of not the least import-
ance.

'It is a pity,' sa'd Frank, "that I have
delayed my return so 1 mg.. Assists inn
in deposing this gentlemen, and ny grati-

tude shall be more than a name. I hive
always made so certain that Lucy was to
become my wife, that this security" has
led me to neglect her. A all events, I

can. tell you that this Mr. English shall
not snatch such a prize from me without
a struggle,-- . I confess I do not like him.

.Natural enough : he is a rival, and ap-

parently on the way to be a successful
one.1

By this time they had reached be sup
per table. Frank Penrose behaved with
distant politeness to Duck English, who
as usual, was the centra of . conversation.

ession of her property, she rejected the
proffered hand ot ner cousin i'lantt. &re
the year was out her estates were in mar
ket, end the purchase money invested in
the securities of some foreign country.

This done, she bade farewell to the
place of her nativity and he friends of her
youth; nor did any d finite account of her
future life over reach Ireland. But some
lime after, many persons who had en-

countered Spanger's predatory followers,

experienced the pleasant surprise nf re-

ceiving back whatever money had been

taken from ihem;this restitution took place

to a very great extent. In the fullness

of time there came rumors (which were
credit! ri,) that somebody marvelously like
Buck English, had obtained rank and rep
utation in the German service, and event
ually retiring to a distant province of thetie up it the window. She withdrew the

si


